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CHAPTER Iv.

(Continued |

departurs reduced the com-

mities by one; but whils he

had been discoursing Mrs,

Blucher-Ward had salled

majestically Into the room,
and had depositod hier generoualy pro-
portioned *lr on & divan. Bhe was
now seen to be siaring stralght
abead. Mareh regarded lLer with a
knowing winl.

"It socems like @u commities of
thres,” he obanrved.

Peoullarly enough, there was imme-
diately another seocession from the
party, Marsh all at once remem-
bered that he had not given the ship's
carpenter the holght of the stage,

“COhristmas before Ilnst,” he ex-
plained, “tho atage was oo high that
the audience had sUff pecks the rest
of the voyuge™

Brill's gratitude would have delight-
ed the genial truveller could he have
seen it as he ambled away., As it
was, ha chuckled audibly, to the won-
derment of the deck steward, as he
tormed Into the smoking room. He
did mot find the carpeater there, but
he seemed content, for he remalned
ia the atmosphere of nicotine the
rest of the foroncon.

The committes was now happily
deploted to two, aud the real busi-
ness it had lo hand wae begun, It
soon became covident that musical
talent waa lncking in the ship's com-
pany, or that shyness ruled the pos-
sossors thereof, aud the avallable
parformers were soon classited,

“Sirangely esough” sad Marlon,
“no one confosses abllity to play an
accompaniment, so | suppose If the
sipgers are to favor ug, | shall have
to be plunist o8 well as commitiee”

Brill thought this an excellent plan
and sald so. He hoped, tou, thut he
would be near enough when the gra-
clous moment arrived to #co Lhose
shapely, rosy fingers fiying over the
koys and to wateh the outline of the
pretty wrist, of which he now per-
calved but a little. He noted that the
gir! wore no jewelry, except one small
chased gold ring, evidently a class
emblem of some sort. It pleased his
taste and he eould not help contrast-
fng tius simpileity with Julia Car-
stairy's passion for making her fine
gors blaze with glittering stones. The
thought of Julla suggesied the ruby
braceiet and that, inevitably, Dene-
dict. Put bo was not even o
shadow on thoe mornlng's brilllancy.

He brought pen and ink, and the
girl wrote out the programrme. It be-
camo professionally necessary, qt
courss, for him to look over Marlon's
shoulder ut this, and if his oheek

2ed her lustrous hair and his Lps
almost touched the pink shell of an
ear, that was merely incidental. Ha
wondered If she knew! Bhe went
serenely on with her work

Just as the writing was ended Brill,
looking up as by some call of inatinct,
aw nt'ho Mexican pass ‘llh:h lhholidrv

. must have note s close
Coer Brill belleved, but his

ve no sign. As for the girl,
rtﬁ :hnnr ignorant of the other's
presence, and chatted gayly of many
thinga ln
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which they found a comnion
t, until at last the sound of tho
's bell recalled her to other duties,
her tather’s comfort in particular.
As Brill ruaeodmhliuaw the iibrary &
avcost m.
ns‘w oy pawdon, sir," he sald, "but
Mr. Benedict told me to ask you i
would pleaso step lo_:u Trovin
Jou weie disengaged.
Thanking the men, Brill started to
o forward almost involunturily.
jee he stopped, and turned baok, us
in Irresolulion whether or not to
heed this—command, ooculd he call
it? It eaght be that, in which case
it should be spurned; but at lust ouri-

oo

prevaled.

“it's best I should not provoka him,
perhaps be wwy show hia hand,
gald to himself. That expression
ught vividly back to him his
of a day or two‘;:;hru. ?1.“ he
wenohed his teeth agharply aa ho re-
oalled how the Mexican's cards had

peen made to win. X

When he reached Benedlot'a reom,
however, he was a» cool a8 the sea
fos outeide, The dark ocoupant of the
s.:‘hlu ruse to meet him, his impen-
clrable glasses voling whulever sen-
ument might have dwaelt in his cyes,

wi've only u few words to say Lo
you. M. Brill, alian Overton, wlias
Bril" he began jeill.

il gelt thid lagh uf contempt and
could gladly have thiviilud tho fol-
Lut thil he realized that the

low,

i had appiarances 1o justify him,
Wil Lhat, witer ally Lis coming Was
notl to gusrrdd. but to obtidn infors
wativg, He nelthicd moved nor spuke,
Hi'vg e sWisD Lo mxpose You, nol
Lo Coll Plkal sllopiion 10 Your pe-
wulid  poaition  un th shiljn,” cone-
whued Denedlot “Nocthoer o 1 de-
sire th fooes you to cxplain  yousd
pogseanut of e Lt le==hoepsike Lhat
I o holding for you,  But—" and
Ia vee uow rang with the fire of
urgumed authoriiy—"you are worin-
g yourself into the oconlidente of
redenda of mine, and 1t must go

1 cannol aljow an wequadnt-
wpron false pretenses 10
with the lady who is o

fariher,
aney bared
b prolorged

il to allow the weight of
orin to setilo into Brlil's
I spode myaelf quite olear?™

with the supreéme insos
v who belleves ils posis

ITe

he
|l‘u(,'|_: of a
tion unas=alishble,

Brill Jdid net answer at once.

Knaw ' whol ho gedd must serve,
in a coviain so . ud colors tnalled
10 & wwst, Undor them he would

fAght, under them bo known to the
world if necessary. When he Jdid
reply, bis voice wns as uuruffied ag

By Dwight

faution] In- g

“'I'Jilton

it {m were ordering | ocutlot at his
wiub,

“You have been qisite elear, T hope
o muke myself equally s0. When
1 m.-wltr an  acquointance lh::mh:
proved extremely pleasant, it
nt the request of the ludy in quas.
tion, of her father, or, should she
hongr-un’ man sg wwaoh, of her hus-
na.

Then he turned und left the room.

But with all his enforoad sslf pon-
eaxion, doubts tortured him. The
Mexioan's declaration haunted him;
how could he amsure himself that the
man's atutainents were not true? Had
Murlon Jennlson given any sign to be
construed agninst them? 1ie had ad-
mitted that she bhad not, and yet-—-
thers in aiways the lover's “and yet."
In Brill's cass 1t was based on noth.
Ing more secure than his sense of the
atarnal fitness of things. Could the
lovely Marion Jennison, whose other
qualitios surely matched her physical
beauty, could such a woman fall to
the ot of such & man an the sooun-
drel ha was willing to bellave Ben-
sdict to be? He woas never valn, and
in thought of the girl's attributes he
folt humbie enongh, yet he knew that
hie was more worthy than the other,

Thers wan to be a battle; he made
no doubt of that.

The idea was Inspiration to his
soul,  Henceforth the fissue was
olear. Ho ~ould match wit with wit
and dunlicity with honest endenvor,
Fatea would dstermine which armor
was the stronger.

CHAPTER V.

CK in s stateroom Breill

found Etebbins (mmersed

in scientific und mechanl.

cal loro—a most unpromis-

ing companion, The young
man moved restlesaly about 1o the
little space like a wild creature in its
cage.

“lI'in goin% out on deck, Jay,” he
announced suddenly, Htebbine looked
up from his book and surveyed his
patron wilh alarm.

“Your overcoat, sir,” ho exclatmed,
springing up and golng into his own
room, thence emerging with a heavy
ptorm garment, “This is betler for

the weather; | got It of the ateward.”
Armored with the new coat, Brill
made his way om deck. Thera the
tmpenetrable fog wrapped him so
clusely that beyond an arm's length
pothing was visibia and volces heard
not far off seemed gtrangely disso-
clated with actual Hfe, All this
gloom, thia uncertainty, thia newness,
peamed to Lypify bhls own changed
axistence. Into whal were the ship
and he rushing? Was there danger
nhead for either? Was there to be
ceanciess roaning or a safe harbor?

The ship's bell clanged out eight |

strokes, and Hrill could hesar the
shuftiing of feet ahead, as the “after-
noon wateh” suceeoded that of the
morning, He caught the order for
the course, “cast by sou' " called suc
by Capt. Humphries on the bridge,
and noted the curious effeet of tho
fog In changling the qualities of a
man's voles. Then, as he often Jdid
when Capt. Humphries came 0 lis
mind, he thought of Benedict.

4 that swarthy rival of his speak
the truth, he wondersd? It seemod a
prafanation of Marion Jennlson to
uak the question, and yeot he was old
envugh to know how seemingly para-
dowlcul are the inclinations of a
woman te a man,  But, as he had
told the Mexiean, he would tuke no
ward but hers; she should raise him
to heaven or set him In the blackneass
of perdition.

Meantime lant knight was naver
#0 circumscribed In his efforts to con-
c'glunr falr Indy by force. Ie could not

y with her from (he steamship, nor
was any cavaller, unlesa Don Quixots,
s doughty as to sienl a boat and
bear aft his love fn the middls of the
Atlantle. Ha could merely wale and
uss his every opportunity to further
his pursuit,

All at once a nearing flgurs grow
tangible out of tha ghostly nlst,
“Henedict” was BHrill'a first thought,
born of his reflections. But it proved
to bs the bright-witted, roly-poly
Marsh. It was almost like sesing the
sun again,

*“Thuught 1I'd find you here," oried
the travelling man. “Like A fog? T
do-rather, id wyou hear that
coursa” Eust by south. Stlll point-
ed for Portugal.”

Two shadowy forms passed them,
with scraping of feet and mumbling

of words, A few sentences they
heard clearly.
“He changod (he course at six

bells,” sald w volee. "I thought he'd
made & silp and asked If e meant
east by north.'

“I'ie old man’s fear-struck ‘count
o' this gold,” repliad the othar,

“Iin says he'll land the passengers
at Lisbon rather than risk colllsion,™
growled the drst. “But when we run
out o' the fog he'jl''—

The men went on, und thelr com-
plaining died on the demp alr. Marsh
snorted lmpatiently,

“] used to have respect for the
yvellow metal, but If I's golng to
make colossal (dlots out of sea cap-
tains I'l) travel only when I'm sure
the cargo 18 lead and livestock.
B'r'r'rl don't ke this messly sort
of cold, after all, Come to my room
& mintte, and we'll go to lunch, Man
must sut even If thers ls—a fog."

Bril was certaln that his compan-
forn would not huve ended hls sen-
tence in that wiy had thers been the
legst bit more fumlliarity betwoeen
thens,  But he knew that tids keen
wnd wincere man was on lus side, and
@ very powerful aliy ho might be-
i,

Having reached Marsh's room, Brill
noted Lhat its proviiclor vk a most
unreasopable time in the washing of
his mands and the arranging of &
fresh pair of cuffs. He could even
believe thal the graceless fellow wan
purposely delaying thelr progress Lo
lunchieon,

He rose to give the slothful Marsh
W hint, whon an unusual sound struck
hie ewr; he listened and thought that
1t proceedod from tho adjolning rooni.
As he joclined his head toward the
partitlon he saw that Marsh looked
At him sharply.

“So you hear (i, too?"

“Sounds llke groans, Some ono
siok next door? returned Hreill,

“You've got e, sild Marsh, shiak-
ing his head. “Mteward says there's
no slck on this corrldor. They're wull
of Henedict's party.*

Both stoeod quiet for & moment,
and the, goed was 1epeated.
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“I"ut your head close to the wall”
ﬁ'dll\ﬂtd Mageh. Brill obeyed Involuns

rily.

“Sounds more Llke stifled cries”
ho snld as he lstened.

“IMiut’s whut I've thought for two
duys, but boals are queer places for
oreakings and ephoes. I dido't kuow
but It woas Imagination.”

“No, Marsh; it's not that.”

The man of commerce brought his
lump bands together with o resound-
ng smack, then slipped (nto his coat

with the Hexibility of an eel

“Now that some one else has heard
it he cried, “I'm going to find out
what it s, If any ons but Benedict
had the rooms [ mightn't bother.
There's no telling what he'll do, They
say he mode perfect slaves of his
men (n South America.'”

Whereupon he made straight for
tha purser's offios, followed by Brill,
who was mildly curlous.

“Who's In the room next to mine?
he asked the clork In charge,

“No one, Mr. Marsh.”

Mursh shot s pecullar look at Brill.

“l thought that belonged to the
Benedict people,” ho sald.

“No; they have from twonty-saven
to thirty-three—yes, that's it; thirty-
five und thirty-sevon, the rooma be-
yond you. are vacant'

Marsh retreated from the hrazen
bars with a look of unsatisfied seek-
Ing on lis round face., lle said noth-
ing to his companion till after his
luncheon had been ordered. Then he
whispered:

“lL may be losing my wits, but if
I'm not, there's some one in that

roum.

Brill, however, was no longer In-
terasted in the mystery, for the Jen-
nlacns had come in, the father giving
him a weak smile, the girl a brilllant
and tempting one. He noted, with
disgust, that Banedict followad and
was soon In anlmatsd convarsation
with Mias Jennison. Ha tried to resd
in the girl's fuce something of ler
tesnling for the Mexican, but his at-
tempt was frultless,

“l'yve wolved It he hesard Marsh
ary: he looked at his fellow-traveller
blankly,

“About the next room, I meun, It's
a stowawny. Funny I dldn't think of
it before. Mnay be starving to death.”

“fh,” replied Brill, not serloualy
sollcitous juet then about the plight
of tha foodless ons. Mr. Jennison had
beckoned to hlm, and he Wis woross
the dining salocn in ehort order in-
quiring for the gentleman’s health.

"I'm much better, thank you,"” was
the reply, “Since the fog shut in, the
vastness of the ccean no longer op-
presscs me, Bosides, they say.'" he
added, with a smile, “"the more fog the
lers motlan.'

Brill found {t simpifcity itsedf to
begin to talk to Miss Jennison, espe-
olally as Penedict was chatting with
hie right-hand neighbor and appearesd
to take no he f the intruder. The
wory nearness of 1the man stimulated
Prill to his best. and for once ha feit
that he was himself before the wirl

Marsh was evidently impatient,
and when he arose from the table, he
pave the young man u glance that
said plainly enough, “Come with me."

“I'm moing to get at the bottom of
the thing.” he explained, aa they
proveeded to the purser’s oMes again,
Thise time the purser Timsolf was
on duty. 10 whom the same queries
s befora ware put gnd by whom the
BAMeE ANEWars woere given.

1 vald thirty-five was vacunt,” the
offioln]l added nfter a moment's pause,
“ had forgotian that Capt. Humph-
ries took the room the olhar day for
the stornge of some boxes ong«
fog to the company—books and pa-

pers, I Lalleve. They wers in the
way in his cabin.”

leaned forward tiH hds face

ost touched the Lrass grill-work.

“Purser," he said, "l think there's
4 passenger you don't know of in
thirty-seven.”

The man In uniform shawed lis
surprise in his fuee, and Marsh did
not lessen It by telling him what he
had heard and what he surmived.

“We'll iInvestigute ut once,” sald he,
orisply, turning to the key-rack be-
hind him. “Come to think, though,
Capt. Huomphries took both keys.
They're connecting rooms, u #ee,
und the papers are vahiable,

A clerk was despatchied to find the
capialp and get the keym, but he re-
turned with word that the officer was
about to visit the room himeelf, and
that he would meet the Investigators
there In ten minutes,

When Marsh and his Little party
reachod the scene, they saw that Capt.
Iumphries was Just locking the door
of Room 85, The purser took the key
of 37, Insertad it deftly, and swung
open the door.

The room was absolulsly wacan',
save for the usual fittings of a firet-
class cabin. Marsh stared in and
poratched his head gontly. It vexed
him that Capt. Humphries langhed—
ever so politely, but lauxhed

“Well, air, you ses what imagina-
tion will do.* sald the purser, closing
and locking the dour.

“It'm not Imagination' returned
Marsh, in a low tone. “What's below
thess b g

rooms
“The hospital, sir” rntrrml:‘d N 12:

reer, *but there's no one !
::nunt. and |t would be hnpossible
to hear a sound from there {f there
were®™ ,

As they all walked together, Manrdh's
told Brill that he was still ex-
ercising his motive brain over the
puzzle, and he was not surprised to

i ths purser:

h.',ﬁru:ptnlm -l"mwfooluh. but you sald
that thirty-five and thirty-seven con-
nected. Perhaps when we want into
thirty-saven'—-

"'r'hya stowaway went info thirty.
five? broke in Capt. liumphries

Marsh guve Lim 8D inwtant's
Ut 80 he repiled
“Ju M he e ;
“But go captain had just bean in

thirty-five,” remarked the purser.
“Yeu, but there was time to go
one to the other,” interposed tha .
tain, "and perhaps s was under the
berth'—this with as indulgent amile.
But room thirty-five, save for four
or five boxes piled un on one mids,
resembled thirty-seven very much as
one pen does another. *Tothing
humap was to be seen, even though
Marsh dared r.g.. Jests of tlu‘nn‘.ﬁiuu
ring under the lower be,th.
m:"&.:u, f'll give It up,” he putfed,
and he stralghtened himself and bade
the captain purser good day.
Brill went to his triend's room, aa if
in that seclusion nomothl.n& more
might be learnad. He leoked ut
Marsh, and Marsh at him, but no
comprefiension flashed across thelr

Kaze,

“I'd think something the matier
with me If you hadn't heard, too," ox-
clatmed the stout host. He went to
the wall and listened, then shook hias
head. "Hut one thing Ia certaln
They're noy books and papers in those
boxes. ! tried two of ‘em, and they're
heavy an l=ad'

He opened hig steamer trunlt, which
he had pluced across two chalrd Lo
obviate the necassity of stooping, and
toak therefrom a box of clgars with
& Cuban lubel,

“lot'sa go to the smoking room.
Think you'll cal! these wp Improve.

ment on the ship's brands'

But even with the delights of good
tobaceo, Bril found his friend a
pecullarly moody and taciturn com-
panlon.

CHAPTER VL.

A the two men sat In the
smoking room, sllent and
preoccupied, Bril] noted that
n staward turned off the
lights; they were no longer
needed, for the fog gloom had van-
fshed, and the ¢old Decembar wun
glittared upon the tiny elrcle of
wuter he could sesa through a port-
hule,

“It's the queersst thing, Overton,'
siid Marsh, at last rousing from his
reverie, “that although we both beard
those woans, thers was no one there'”

Prill made no reply; he had no
theory thst scemed to demand one,
and his thoughta were far pemoved
from this speclal tople, He was glad,
though, when his companion sug-
gested a stroll on deck. The bright-
neas of the ont-of- t pour
some of Its radiance into his heart.

As the friends passod the maln sa-
foon they saw a crowd of the male
passengers gatherad inalde. Professor
Peunythorpe was of them, waving his
arma violently and pouring forti his
rich bass voice prodigally.

“Pennythurpe seems to lLave ar-
mnged another of hils Indignation
moetings,”" observed Marsh, “Bhall
we add t the quorum?™

Brill would have vetoed ths move
had he not just then caught sight of
Andrew Jennlson, careworn in face,
but apparently graatly interested !n
the dingn. The Waestorner

tod liim with cordiality and drew

Aim amide at once,

“It 18 Incomprehenaiile, Mr, Over-
ton, this perseverance in holding »
southerly course. There are vital--I
mean 1 am cspecially intersated In ns
Speedy a voyage as possible”

What Brill's answer wus (o be e
naver knew, for the vanst volas of Pro-
fesnor Ponnythorpe, now rivlsed to the
gerond power, suddenly obliterated
everyihing el=e.

“Tp it your plassura, then, gantle-
men, that T wait upon the captain as
your eommitiea?"

Mr, Jennison was evidently disap-
pointed.

“What use will that ba?" he queriad
patulantly. "Capt Humphriea as-
sured me yesterday that the courss

A

woulflt be resumed at once. [t was,
but only for & few hours."
The vounger man felt & eal da-

sire to help this nerve-shattered,
anxtous gentleman, even though their
desires 'an counter to one another,
Brill would gladly have prolonged the
voyage to an ancircling tour of the
world, whila Jennison was mourning
over the loss of u fow hours, Bl
for her sake he would act; and al-
mokt before he knew what he was to
do he found himsslf In the very heart
f the gatharing.

understand that the queation
In wtill undar discussion?’ he askad.
The professor stroked his whiskers
a moment, then bowad profoundly,

“What cun bo pecomplished by fur-
ther apyeal to the captaln then? He
in unly obaying orders. Would it not
be er 16 apply dirastly to the con-
tolllng power of this lina? Why not
geakk by wireless telegraph ap ex-
plunation from the steamabip ecom-
pany ™

Hontiments varied as 10 this plan,
and the company divided itself lnto

two camps, with Prof. Pnnnrl-‘t"hor'];;
na

Andrew Jennison spoke, with maore

animation than he had exhibited for

glaring angrily at  bhoth.

days,

“Mr. Overton seomin to have made
a most sensible suggestion,” he sald
firmly, The others knew the resprot
that was due the greatest millionaire
on board,~for “"Mr, Qverton'’ was not
rated in Bradstrest's,—and the resuit
wus the appoin of & gcommitioe—
Pennythorpe, Brill and Jennlson—to
draw up a telogram of remonstrance

to the steamahip company. Mr, Jen-
nison declined honor, ing the
sinte of his health, and h very

chearfully took his place.

The massoge as evolved by
trio, after Pannythorpe's fery stg-
gostions had been duly extingulshed,
was & courtanus request for an ex-
planation of the perseverance In
eourse which must serfously delay
the voyage, to the Inconvenlence and
loas of soms of the passengers, ‘The
commiltes, ob repairing to the wire.
lean oMee, found Benedlot thers, In-
dustriously writing on the window
ehiel?,

“"Humph!" growled Marah, “TTe has
more wireless messages than any man
T aver heard of ™

Tha Moxican gave no head to the
advent of the committen, He ocon-
tinued his weiting, aincking his sapaed,
{t meemad to the Impatient walters,
Al last 'rof. Pennythorps could hear
hin deliberation no longer

“Pray excuse me, air” he hegan
majestically, *““but we baar a most
ifmportant message—from the ship's
nlunnrs to the company. Wa would

glad of the opportunity to send 11."

Benedilot threw his head up with
startling, alniost feroclous, swiftness,
and fixed his glittarin
man of sclence and too
him. At the moment Nrill handed
the passengers’ despatch through the
window 10 the oparafor,

Pennythorpe's  anormous  welf.en-
teumn was In no wise shakan by the
swarthy man's atvitude of hostiijey

“We pmisrt, sir, agains: longer
beaing kept off our course” he de.
clared.

“Ol, that's it, Is it?"" replind Pene-
diet, Ma pals lps curling over his
brilllant teetli. He had poted Hrill's
move in pasking the per into the
office and had given him one aharp
look, but nothing niwore in the way of
rocogniiion

“It's searcely regular, is " Ve
erid ta Pennythorpe, In & careloss
tone, "“to gFo over tie captain's head
in this way?

Briil Interposed, angry at the Mex-
lcan's oontemp®.

“It may not ba vepular, hut It ap-

nats to ba necessary.” he snid tartly,
donediot appeared to be still ignorant
of the YOURg man's existence

“Miguel, do pot send that despateh
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thn

lenses an the
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colloguy, noted a strmnge expression
on the Mexican's face, part scorn,
part amusement, part triumph, Across
it thers seemed to Ot the shadow aof
a anlle, as Ponnythorps regalned the
mesaage’ from the shelf whare the
operator had lald It, and bagan to
fourish It viclously in the nir, as If
its contents could thus be walted to
far-off England

Capt, Humgphries areived at the
scens of hostilitles In & few moments,
red In the fuce and watery in the ays,
from hie contact with the cold wind,
He wastod no time In greetings,

“The stoward says that there is
soma trouble,” he sald brusquely.

“Wa offeted a meisage, thia
rpentleman ordered the aperator not to
send 1" returned Dreill,

was thus indicated, and Marah was
rendy to swesr thul somsthing ke
o Y b lon h soil betwosn Lhem.
"It you soe the m captnin,'
sald the Mexican, HGIVE. “yon ali
understand why [ ud my man
not to forward it
Brill handed the papsr to Capt.
Humphries, who resnd It with slow,
sllont movoments of the Wps
he looked at Hrill,

“Hefore Ew ive your declslon.” ex-
¢laimed the latter, "may ] say &
word ™

The eaptain nodded courteounly.

“If you prevent this respeotful in-
quiry as to the reasons for the orders
taking the Olympled so far out of
hor course, will It not he Imagined
by the already unnerved pa
thot somoething worse than anything
they have foarcd (s responaible?™

The oMeer glanced from Henediot
to Belll, and from BPeill to Benediet,
s If he expectad the swarthy man to

“for pow that the foi ban Lfd, t
ship las bean headed atraight for
Southwnpton."

Marsh noted how swiftly the Mexi.
enn's look fRew ta the msallor's face,
but he could decipher nothing of Its
meaning.

“flut of courxs If you insist on the
telegram,” continu the captain, *1
shiell make no further objection.”

Thereupon he turned on hs hesl
and went back Lo the bridge, where
Brill could mee him Ins ing the
horizon with the glass he brought
with him to the Marconi room. In o
fow moments Henedict, loo, elimbed
to the alry perch,

Prof. Pennythorps broks the com-
mittee's wilenos; it was {n rather a
chastened andd rueful tone.

“l suppose,” sald he, “there's not
muoch use"——

“1f you will vouch for the direction
of tha whip | think the nmuu:{.uu
will be watisfled,” broke in

“I will 4o mo, #ir™ replied Penny-
thorpe, moving away with the dig-
nity of a human frigate, No sooner
bad he gone than Marsh pointed to
Henedlot, who now stood close to the
captaln on the bhridge. In a fow mo-
ments the officer hunded the Mexican
Tiin 11nu. and the latter, following
the direction indicated, gazed long,
then returned the instrument. His
ipa whowed that he wspoke a few
words. Captain Humphries nodded
Lin head energetically.

“They appear o have seen some-
thing thiey wanted to see” ochserved
Mirsh, *“Hoom an thick ns peas in &
pod. Funuy., too, for it struck mo
Capt. Humphries didn’t take to him
the Hret day out,”

Ag they went down to the saloon,
Mursl fumbled his wateh ehain furl-
ol'y, nosure sign that many things
wore rioting In his mind. Bril kept
sienes, for he knew well snough by
this time thint his rotund companion
would muke soms suggestive observa-
tlon In dus courss 4f let alons., He
won soon rewnrded

“Tots of funny things on this hoat
heniden Pennythorpe,’” broke out the
man of commerce, "Ona of ‘em s
what that beotle-browed, wireloss
oporantor snld when he thought there
was no one near.”

UWhnt wus that?” asked Reill,

“Talks to himself in Spanish, T've
had Lo plgk up A smattering for South
American trades, touhly Englighed,
what hie said was, ‘Funny the ssnor
buthered  about w  messngs  that
couldn’t have been sant anyway.* Now
what the davil did s mean by that, |
wondar?’

CHAPTER VII.

HIUSTOFPHER COLUMRBUS
MAREH lookad ruefully at
e cuffe, whileh Le Lued put
o with such susplelous

two ¢orilor

vite an hour or

He “shol™ right one far beyend
hia cuat and lLioid before Brill's
gars: It was covered with panciiled

O rEiypikice,

What's {hat?" quered Bril laugh
Igly

"*That ebuiiien ij an Penuy-

o pe Whilly L was buttonholing
me nt the meoting in the saloon he
was gming my good huen as A note-

hook. my room & minute
Uil 1T get a fresh par™

lite

untll Capt. Humpheies sees 11, he "Manfound it adl,’ crit the stout
commanded, commercial man a momant later, as
"l'{:l: Ir:e '1\ m"“"o;l n".r. “.]""-" 40 |6 slaod before Lie clevated stearmar
onl Intarfere ™" shoute ennythorpe, | 2 Sy e "
y"ﬁlm'ply. my dear sir” replled Banee 1k 8 i moarched "‘I_“'“ through
dict, with & smile, “Lecause the N # bockels for iie ier. “1 could have
young narn who s opernting thi sworn L had the tlung in Iny vest.

wireless hhappéns to ba My employee
and 1 do not wish him to be gullty of
to whut 1 feul

any*hing s0 conlrary
must be the rogulations

Pennythorpe  fumed leusly, but
Hrill summoned a pa g meoward
Heo hoegan to hate cenpect for the doc
trinim of actitn

"Plouse say Lo Capt, Humphpries e

that the wireless operntor daciines
sand B messuge, wnd
will not settis the mattor at his mont
immadiate convenlenve.”

Marsh, whose koen eyea had been

trained on Penedict during the entire

agic hlm i? ha |

Pechiaps now if yon'
“ertalnly, old fellow,” replied Beill,
beginning the search about the room
it e divined hils melend wanted him
o undertinie,
HBut with all their dgging amd pok
Ing into places, Lkely and unlikely,
the missing Lit of metal was not to
ound. Moarsbh gavo up in disgust
I ®o and put Jay," suggested
“Perlaps e can open it for

you"
“Don't wean to el e ho's o lock-
smth T queried Marah, with a suille.

“He's the baudivst chap with tools 1

. [

toe wilderness, with two men who loved
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TiL LIl

aver saw. He's daft on anything
mechanical ™
"What an Invaltable fellow If we
should be cast nway on a dessrl island
Wel, bring nim along. (f 7oy Wik
!, nig him A
mrtly would like to get n- that
ne' '
The redoublable Aristides was soon
gazing with a semi.professional air at
the trunk, b‘:. mlldum calm as-
surance as n ita type.
“Can you anf" Mﬁ':

turned Stobbing, ¢
qu s
*Hoar nm'.?’ exel Im
I paid four pounds for
trunk!™ $
“1t 1 anly hed"—
“A  key

mal \
oald Mareh, ielously.

rintidea was unm

“This will do,” he said,

himself of & plece of wire,
proximity to a pipe told of s

intent, hwn‘;h n."l.- d&ﬂml M

of hin hands you thin
way and that into curlous Httle
angles near (s end, »

:&mlrn“fr my u:lr pipe aleanar,’ 4
e mock won, - ’
m"l‘ll .lt:'l‘ tan it again retumed

abbins, valy.

Hay' manipulated the wirs to g
satisfaction, ha Inserted K in
lock, and in & fow seconds u little
ck told that he had

h looked at him with wide opan

eyos.

“Whers 4ld you study burglary?™
he anked,

!rl;l lglil.l‘hoﬂ ar Mh::' how
ourh wolT mnaned
!mvn{nn. man; but ha himsslf df
not know that Aristides had
this rather dangerous lore from an

may something: but mnothing was ax-bank robber, who had  ones
fortheoming. worked, on parole, as & farm hand

“The messoke strikes me as un- for his father, The youth saw no
pecessary,” wsald Capt, Humphries, nieed to explain, and af u faw

he anllies from Marsh as to Jay's ac-

complishments as a crook, the lo.
cldent was closed.
e v of Bkl
and the res -
: ; his success that he i'wrr-
minsd o mingle a littls mare resly
in the social 1ife of the ship, for that
evening at least. Mh:c‘
of the spirit of the night before Chriat-
mas stirred his blood, as it did that of
many another lr‘a".ﬁam :'vz;
mpnn; n'nm:'ndd called with Jta
plauant sugrestion.

At any rats when, after dianer. he
heard Brill say that there might be &
crowd 1n the drawing-room, :‘l-u
thers was to & final mesting of the
goncert committee, he pald some little
extra attention to his own tollet and
followad his patron to the wscene of
Rayety.

Stebbins was not disappointed. The
drawing-room was brilllant with extra
lights and ns of Christmas
holly. A merry, chattering m
mostly of men, Htebbins n
surrounded this tall Miss Jennison
e et The ssuid oo Chat

igh reg oo

was her conversation that aroused
their laughter, and he also mnotsd
that even tns mighty l'lun-:
was reduced to monosyliables
the presence of this youny woman.

Brill, Mkowise, had taken in the
ture and had perceived one fAgure
had made on aon
tnlner, 1L was the -
saturning Henedict, who stood
the bea Marion, but sllently, as
if the © of the others were be-

neath him.

DBut when Misg Jennison chanoed to

fook in BHrill's direction (he

around har was abandoned q

gr the mr'.u-ln. with

ore Was mont

transest ...,.,.'-m::.'-:.-:g

.

for

g!

1

e

had his Orst epportunit

eatimate of her pe BI{. l.1
Interested at last, the events
the past few days had

upon his soul the faot that
mc.-m! young woman with the

A
part in his s life,
or lost. e approved of her in &

mild way, but decided that for
a Uttle more colur and vivaelty
be preferable,

Prof. Pennythorpe quickly em-
Linined himaelf w4th the
and when Mre. Blucher-Ward
discovered, awakened, and beo
luto the fold, which Muarsh meantime
luined, the gquintel found a convenlent
orper and began 1ts momenteus de-

liberations.

As Miss Jenuison Isunched forth
into an sloyuent dmseription of the
joys» that ware o entrancde the ears
of the audience the following evening
Henedlot pasped the group and wen!
on o & writing desk. whera ha sa:
down and buwied himsalf with som
whnts of paper. Bl had cnnght on
fAash of hils wpwciacles stralght In Bis
face us he passed,

UNow" orled Marion, snthusinst
ally, "wo must write down the pro
gramme Ih ordel Have you msome
paper or a peluorundudy baok, Mr
Maran*’

1 hmven't, Mian Jennisui, but I will
gel some paper f yog'' :

“No, thunk you, 'Yl g yaelf," mfy
the girl, crosslug 1o where ths Afeg
fean wan sitting, Bl saw hor laan

over and speak to hittm, and saw hio
rrine the whest upen which hs hatd
beasny writing, fold and pu

pocke:. Then the girl &
of the paper and turted
Henediot lef the room
“You write, Mr. Marah,” she aald
brightly, J
Htobhins, wha was sliting at & pe-
spectful disiance, vot could hear the
vonversation, thaght the voung
womas was paying more than the
necesanry heed to the fut commercint
i, and not eacugh 'o his fasdd

naling pateen, and ho put here taste
down as Inexpicadly cupious,
Curious, toa, was the start he saw
Marsh glvm upon looking st the paper
Miss Jenn‘son had Srought: fully o8
steange was the fact that the
slipped tho top shieat inte his
in a furfive sort of way. P
(To Be Continued.) 44
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